











NUMBER ‘CLIX. 





By ADAM FITZ-ADAM. 





To be continued every THURSDAY. 





THURSDAY, Yanuary the 15th, 1756. : 





2) LD asI am, my curiofity carried 

AE me the other night to fee the new 

dramatic fatire, called The Appren- 

tice, which, confidering the prefent 

epidemic madnefs for theatrical em- 

: ployments raging through the low- 

er ranks of people, will I-hope be as ferviceable to cure 
the Englith mob of that idle diforder, as the immortal 
work of Cervantes was to exorcife from the breafts 
of the Spanifh nobility the demon of knight-errantry. 
The piece is new and entertaining, and has re- 
ceived no inconfiderable advantages from the mafterly 
performance 
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performance of a principal comedian, who, with a true 
genius for the ftage, has very naturally reprefented the 
contemptible infufficiency of a pert pretenfion to it. 


At my return to my lodgings, I found the following 
letter on my table. 


To Mr Fitz-Abdam. 
S1R, 

Amonc the many benevolent defigns which have 
adorned the prefent well-difpofed age, I remember to 
have read one a few years ago, in a periodical pam- 
phlet, entitled, “ A propofal for building an hoipital 
“ for decayed authors,” which gave me, and many other 
charitable people, much fatisfaction. If the aged, the 
lame and the blind are proper objeéts of compaffion, how 
much more fo are thofe, who (if I may ufe the expref- 
fion) have mutilated their underftandings by an appli- 
cation to an art, which incapacitates’ it’s profeflors for 
all other purfuits ! How many fublime genius’s-have we 
daily feen, who, fcorning the mechanic drudzeries, to 
which they have been deftined by their muck-worm pa- — 
rents, ‘have fo feafted their minds with Pierian delica- 
cies, as to leave théir bodies to perifh through naked- 
nefs and hunger ! : 

3 Havine heard that the author of that effay made an 
impreffion ‘not only upon thofe who fhed often the tears 
of pity, ‘but even ‘updn Ufiirers, attornéys and fober 
tradefineh, Ihave ventured, ‘by the conveyance of your 
paper, to lay miy thoughts before ‘the public, in com- 
paffion to the diftreffés of anothér “order of men, who, 
in a fubdidinate‘ déctée, ate conhééted with the fublime 
face of authors, ad, ‘as ‘retainéts to the mufes, claim 
mine and your affiftance. ‘The pemois I mean ‘are fuch 


as, 
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as, either from the want of ambition or capacity, are 
prevented from foaring high enough to oblige mankind 
with their own conceptions, and yet having a tafte or 
inclination above handling a yard, or engrofling parch- 
ment, entertain and inftruct the reft of their fpecies by 
tetailing the thoughts of others, and animating their 
own carcafles with the ever-living fentiments of heroes, 
heroines, wits and legiflators. Thefe gentlemen and 
ladies, whilft they are refident in London, are called in 
plain Englifh, acrors; but when they condefcend to 
exhibit their illuftrious perfonages in the country, the 
‘common people diftinguifh them by the name of sraGE~ 
PLAYERS, the rural gentry by the uncivil appellation of 
‘STROLLERS, and a more unmannerly act of parliament 
by the names of vaGRANTs and vAGAB NDs. Such, 
fir, is the prefent ill-bred diale& of our common fta- 
tute law. 

I must confefs it has grieved me not a little, when 
I have beheld a theatrical veteran, who has ferved all 
the campaigns of Alexander, Julius Cefar, and Henry 
the fifth, caft off by cruel fate, or the caprice of a 
manager, and condemned (in the tragic words of a 
ceicbrated poet) 

to beg bis bitter bread 
Through sealms bis valour favd: 

but judge, Mr. Fitz-Adam, what muft shave been.my 
anxiety, when I have heard that a truly chriftian -aétor 
{which is ne fmall waite! in our.days) who has inof- 


fenfively trod the flage mah 


y years without ever.moleit- 
ing our paflions, or breaking the commandment by re+ 
prefenting the likenefs'of any thing upon the earth, fhould 
be difcarded ‘merely on ‘account of this his quiet deport- 
ment, andfent to eat the unmufe-like bread of induftry, 
) behind 
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behind the entrenchment of a counter! Shall a man, 
born with a foul afpiring to imitate the rapine of a Baja- 
zet, or a woman with a heart burning to emulate the 
whoredoms of a Cleopatra, be fent, the one to weigh 
out fugar and {pices to dirty mechanics, and the other 
to be cruelly fettered in the bonds of matrimony, among 
a phlegmatic race of creatures, where chaftity is reckon- 
eda virtue? Indeed, fir, when you come fetioufly to 
think of thefe things, I dare fay you will lament with 
me, that in all this hofpital-erecting town there is no 
charitable afylum yet founded for thefe unfortunate re- 
prefentatives of the greateft perfonages that ever trod the 
ftage of earth. 

We are told by Hamlet, that ¢ is not impoffible to 
trace Alexander’s carcafe, after his world-conquering 
fpirit had left it, to the ftopping.of a bung-hole: but 
methinks it would not be decent for fo civilized a nation 
as our own, to fuffer any /iving heto to be fo reduced by 
fortune, as to ftop that place, which the dead Macedo- 
nian monarch was fuppofed to perform the office of clay 
to. In plain Englifh, would it not be fhocking to fee a 
fine perriwig-pated emperor, whom we have beheld 
afcend the capital as Julius Cafar, degraded to fill fmall- 
beer barrels at Hockley in the hole? 

To what bafe ufes may we turn? 
But that fuch heart-breaking anticipations: may not 
weigh upon the fpirits of thefe theatrical genius’s, while 
they are bringing the ftately perfonages of antiquity be- 
fore our eyes; and that our Pyrrhuffes, Tamerlanes and 
Marc Antonies, even though itinerant, may not {neak 
into the theepith look of taylor’s, by foreboding that the 
cruel lot of fate may ere long deftine thofe legs, which 


-Are now adorned with the regal bufkin, to crofs one a- 


nother 
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‘nother again : upon an obfcure fhop-board in a garret; 

I fay, that we may drive mifery from the minds of thefe 
-worthies, when fhe puts on fuch horrid fhapes, I would 
propofe to the nobility and gentry of this metropolis a 
‘fubfcription for raifing an hofpital for decayed actors 

and actreffes, that our performers may conftantly be 
:cherithed with the affurance that meagre want hall ne- 
‘ver grin at their royal heels, and that whenever age, ac- 
‘cident or the caprice of the town deprives thofe of their 
heroic callings, who fortunately have efcaped violent 
‘deaths (for thefe reprefentatives of heroes are fometimes 
éknown to.imitate their originals, and as the poet fings, 
ere nature bids them die, 

Fate takes them early to the pitying Jky) 

‘they will be fupported whilft alive, and, when the Sifters 
three fhall flit the fatal thread, they may be enabled to 
make an exit as they have lived, in mimetic grandeur, 
and have the infignia of their honours carried before 
them #0 the grave's lightle{s manfion. 

Ir I find the .generality of your readers are enclined 
to encourage this ufeful charity, I will take the liberty 
to offer to them a plan for the building fuch an hofpital, 
a fcheme for the raifing a fund for it’s fupport, to point 
out what qualifications are neceffary to entitle a candi- 
date to a place in it, and laft of all, to recapitulate the 
many advantages that muft neceffarily be derived to fo- 
ciety from fo laudable an undertaking. 

Bur that no well difpofed perfons may be influenced 
by the uncharitable infinuation that I have fome felfith 
views in the erecting this hofpital, I think it abfolutely 
neceflary to declare, that Iam neither an unemployed 
phyfician, an unpractifed furgeon, nor a druglefs apothe- 
cary; nor do I any other way expect either emolument 


or 
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or pleafure ‘from the.inftitution, than in that fweetett of 
fenfations which the heart feels in having contributed to 
the relief of others, which always rifes in proportion to 
the obje&. What then, and how great muft be mine, 
to have contributed to the comfort of 0 illuftrious a race 


958 


of worthies ! . 
I am, with very fincere efteem, 


SiR, 
_ Your moft faithful bumble fervant, 
| A. Z | 
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